The Eucharist in the Reformation: Incarnation and Liturgy takes up the words, "this is my body," "this do," and "remembrance of me" that divided Western Christendom in the sixteenth century. It traces the different understandings of these simple words and the consequences of those divergent understandings in the delineation of the Lutheran, Reformed, and Catholic traditions: the different formulations of liturgy with their different conceptualizations of the cognitive and collective function of ritual; the different conceptualizations of the relationship between Christ and the living body of the faithful; the different articulations of the relationship between the world of matter and divinity; and the different epistemologies. It argues that the Incarnation is at the center of the story of the Reformation and suggests how divergent religious identities were formed.
This publication is in copyright. Subject to statutory exception and to the provisions of relevant collective licensing agreements, no reproduction of any part may take place without the written permission of Cambridge University Press. Erich Lessing/Art Resource, NY This book was written in the shadow of the loss of three people whose fierce commitment to human dignity and difference inspired and inspires the approach I take. John Boswell and Robert Scribner both challenged fundamentally the ways in which history accords some human beings normative or definitive place, others marginal. My mother first taught me the absolute respect for other voices, the listening, that is the point of departure for this book; the older I get the better I understand her essentially pluralist vision of the world. I am sorry I did not finish it in time for them to tell me if I have succeeded in honoring that commitment, for them to see what I have learned from them.
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Shadows and light. Absence and presence. Matt was that six-and-a-halfyear-old a decade ago; he has grown up with this book. In the midst of overwhelming losses, I have learned from him that wicked wit and a sly irreverence are genetic, that laughter does not die, and that grace can be found in the most unexpected of times. I have struggled to find words that name what Thomas Max Safley has given. In the end, I turn to Sonnet 116, which has proven resistant to conventionalizing and signals something of his presence throughout these pages. This book is for them.
